
ELIZABETH HEID.

LYRA VIRGINIA RAXBÖ2V.

M, f. SPICERi

BEI:'.OA MANSELL,

Correspondence Column
Last Decoration llnv.
JJtar Editor..I «M so glad to tee my

Story In print, and am tending the last In¬
stalment, which 1 hope meets with the him
»UCeese, The poem 1 Incloae Is true. Last
Decoration Day my sister nnd l went to the
National Cemetery to de.'or"''' n friend's
grave. Here arid there, and. In fact, every¬
where wcro eld groups of sad-fared people
decorating the gravei ot their dead. Only
one Minn's grave was forgotten. He was

sergeant Cooper, of ihr c. A C He died
coming hern on a transport, and l\l* people
were all down South. so I ilfeweil my flow-
eis on the sergeant's grave, and always
shall as long us we live near the md post,
en.I iliat Is what I wrote my poem about.
Edltor, I sot ¦ card rrout Will'« Poage. Hie
other dav. He is going to college how -to
Lynchburg, ahd although he roads the clubs
p.icr every week he has no time «»«v from
his studios for drawing. 1 am sor^. as I
know hr Mood a lair chance to win a prize
at the fair. I wonder If I ever told theI members about tit beautiful hook of poem?
I won for writing poetry l" anolher club
I belonged to. t must now close, with oest
wishes for the now editor. I am.

Wll.l.lK K. CHADWICK.
Itne»n't Know Where to Begin.
Pear Bdltor,\.II has been auch an age,

sill, e I wrote lo you that I hardly know
where lo becln. I read ttie- pig- evety week
and enjöv it very much. I urn crasy to »eu
the next part of Willie E. Chadwick'! otoi 7
I think it It line. I liked Harry Chadwicks
story, tort. It finished up. some lime ago.
Well, vacation ts most over and I sincerely
itope all of the clu'> members nnd the edllor
have enjoyed theirs as much »s I have
mine. My school hasn t opened yet, hui I
hop" II will before very Ions. I could write
Iota more, but as I am afraid my letter»I«alrendv too |onu 1 will .lose With beatlies' for Ihr club I remain your old mem¬

ber. MARY R. CATLBTT.
Bridges. \n.

Forgrtt to Mall Leiter.
Dfsr Editor,.I suppose you have gotten

iack' from your vacation by this time 1Icrtalnlv hope you enl-tved It. Hope this|»tory will pot there In time to be In this
¦k 1 wrote a letter last week, but for-

u> mail It There were not ax many[names In the weekly contributors last week
usual., but I suppose most (,f ihe mcm-
« have sinned tu school and do not have

lime 1 went after cbinqneptns 10-day. hut[did no- gel manv. Will be s.> glad when
hestnuts cet ripe. Willie Chadwick'* stoty
artalnly was line, .and aifo Hamilton Whyte.Must close, at Ii I« getting lain and my!H'"r Is celling Ions. Your member.

LOUISE WALKER.
Barbbur|}'llle. Orange county.

I» Bach a( School.
Dear Edltor..I received mv pure n fewdays a!» and thank > on vrf much for
You could not have pleased me more
Sending me a book. I thought mv book

f. IP" Schoo) openrd September 1?. but
I sm n'.t sorry. I have a pood leaclrer. We
have tn our room about forty scholars, Iwill try to send something to ibe fair, fvttr
i.iir will begin October i" expect lo al-|t. '1 Mie Rit-hmond fair. 1 will dose, as 1
fear m\ letter will be too long Your little
member, MARION F BROWN.

5 Tine Sereet. Peterehurg, Va.

Dost flub In the t'nlon.
Dear Edltor..I have tust been looking at
h' .page «September IT) and think that si
far at I have seen it I» Hie best club Intin Union Why don't .lohn and WilliamShrffleld write any more letters to th«
psee? 1 alwsy* read (hem with Intereet
and looked foi Ihem every Sunday In one!pf the old papers I hnve one of the mem¬ber! mentioned winning a prize In one olthe branch r ub« of the T. D. C. C. Now l
would like 1. knew what ihr branch clubs I
sre how I'n; are organized. If presidents I
or other officers are chosen, and if meinheisfrom a dlflsnee can Join? ran any one tell
me? Or would you explain them In your letter!
«rtlt"r? 1 new lately read s book called"Dr. .lekyll and Mr, Hyde?' nnd (hink II Is
"T.< ol the h»s' books 1 ever risid Once 1
read s book entitled Down the River," and
,t r 'ms makes mr inn

*
to think of It.

'ice. it made me sn mad I could have torn
It. only I got (t from the library and
couldn't do such a rash act. We had a few
eold days last week, but it is as warm ae
ever n-.w \'.'/ only throe months 10 Christ¬
mas. Too soon to be thinking nbout. main-
ma siiys. but 1 can't help thinking of what
I want. e: a pair of ballbearing roller
skates, a hox of candv. u book of Kipling'spoemi and a doll. Rvcry one stya I'm toolarge for dolls, but I know a lidy who hat.
her» until she was seventeen I will have
to rloyo this long leKer or«it will not ret,!n With best wishes for our real editor and
. tie on' we have now. I am. year faithfulmember, harry CHADWICK
Care Wm. fhadwiok. National soldiers'Home. Hampton. Va.

\11tumn Ibe Prettiest Season.
Dear Editor.--l was really glad to. tee mvdrawing ,n print (his week. I hopo youhad a nice time during your vacatmn. I
n «''.ding another drawing (his werk. Iwondei how many of Ihe members are glad

to s"» ,0 many tlgns of winter, 1 dunk au-
tiimn Is our pretiiesi season, but 1 like
winter best of all. It Is awfully cool beie
now Mv sisters nnd I nenI to Hampton
yealerd*; end had a delightful time. Your
true member. EVELYN K DYKE .'ü13 Washington Avenue. Newport News

Will Come After Ihe liilr.
Dear Ldlior, .1 Inclose anolher drawingthat 1 would like to have exhibited In theState'Fair. If you do not think It suitauie.

or If It is 100 lale for the. fair, please printIt In the paper. I am sorry that I cannot
rorne to Richmond in lime foi the fair, butI will come the following week. Yours re-spectfully, WADE H. VINCENT.110! Lincoln Place. Brooklyn, N. y.
A fllrl Who Hl.hr. lo Join.

l'ear Edltor.-I read your pa;e In TheT.mes-f»lepntch every Hunds v. and enjov ||vi> much, so thought I ^rAnd like to be-
come a meniher of the T. D. C. C. I amsending a drawing, which I hope will escapeIhe waite basket I em, vo n member tobe, KITH BROOKS.Twenty-seventh s-treet. Newport News.
The Fair al Betax,
Dear Editor..I haven't written you n let¬ter for a long time, 1 will ten >0u thenew*. 1 went lo the Calax Fair last weekand had n line rime. We saw »0 many peo¬ple and t> mam nice things we Jusi hadIn sp*nd all our money You heard ahoutthai dada gave each of us 11 to spend alHie fair if we would be good al the (arm.Well, we worked good and got the II, and(. e had saved ..p some more besides Jimand I didn get 0111 with inony pennies, andBob cam« out 13 In debt Rob said he hadsaved money for so long that he had toBUS everything lie saw, and he wanted «pair Of CUffhuitons, und kept drawing at alewelry stand till he bought marly every¬thing Ihe fakir had. but he got bis cuff-buttons at laM. and now I guess Rob willput up h .ir.r» to get rid 01 his Jewelry. Wostayed at swift'* houee in Oalax. Ids mam¬ma k*-ui Ihe hotel yet. .ine .l'nde Ne!«emade 'oast for me. (iood-bv foi this timeYour filend. RALPH RHL'DY.

VACATION.
I raw Iii lay) Sundays paper a let-tei Master Marion F. Brown wroteabout how ho is spending his va.-a-non. and ] thought i would tell youhow 1 am spending mine.Soon aft-r school dosed we thoughtwe would go 10 pee my aunt, wholiveS |n Orange county.We left home about 12:30 o'clock[April 27. \v« got to Mllford aboutO't lor k.
Then we took the 8:19 train forFrederlckflburg, which we reached *t-ter abutit a ha If-hour's rld^ on theI lain
Thon we siot off the train and en-terhd a cafrlaga and wrnt up to Co-HUI Motel. Whe:e we (.pent thenight'
ihe next morning we ajain entered.'¦ carriage and went to the depot and.OP* 'he R ..lock train for -linder.Station W« arrived at Tinders sta¬tion about'JO O'cJook My aunt live*at Tinder* Station We rtaved at mvj aunt'.- (Mrs A B Jones) a week, and[then we went home. %fter - delightfulI ..
r A. havc* '"O" v,*l«lng Mveraltimea this summer I xv,.nf ,. a.day Meeting al Enon Mid heard Dr.Ball, r.f Rlchmondi preach, and Ians^tiir.lay 1 went to a game of base¬ball and a plcnlt al Upper Zir.n. ahouttwo miles from wiier« 1 live

MARION LEE MOTLEYUpper Zion, Caroline county, ya.

P. .;. Kl.DKlt.

litorial And Literary Department
Ralph Rhudy's Letter and

Curtis Elder s October
Heading.

My Pear Girls and Buys:
You have a shorter contributors' list

than usual because so many members
have pone back to school, and settling
into classes is as disorganizing a thing
a* returning from a holiday.
There are a number ot things to eall

your utte'nlion to on the Page, how-
ever For Instance, Ralph Rhudy'*
letter. Jim Ted wrote a tetter, too.
but hp li. not quite ready to go Into
public print. The Rhudy boys are al¬
ways so entertaining, and we have
missed them so much thHt 1 am sure
you will give them as warm a welcome
bai k into our midst as your editor
does.

I trust a beautiful October headlrig
for the- Page will give you all a; much
pleasure as It does me. It Is so ev|-
denllv the work of Curtis F.lder. ofRrooknea), that I do not need to call
your attention to his initials for you
to recognize the artist.

I have put In some questions for a
bo-.k lover?' contest In the puzzle de¬
partment, as a number of members
expressed a wish to continue the eon-
test.
The delayed prizes. medals and

badge? will go nut this week. I have
a big batch lo send, and hope youwill forgive me for keeping you wait-
ing. TOUR F.PITOR.

WEEK'S I'II IF.r, WINNERS.
Mlaa Miry n. Catlett, nridRes. Va.
Mnnter Italph nhudy, I^dependence, Va.
Miss Mnrle Chlldrea's, South Boston, Va.

wr:riv'>t rnMniniTons.
Anderson, Evelyn. McOnwan. Susie.
Brook-. Rulh. n1-holson. Nellie.Boston, C. M Norwood. Helen
Brown. Marion F. Phillips. Harry.Chlldress. Marie PaLmer. M. F.
Catlett. Mary R. Rhudy. RalphChadwick. Harry. Reid. Elizabeth.
Chadwick, W. E. Rhudy, Jim Ted
Chadwick, B. V". Rib Me. M P
Clearihue, R. Pe^y, Magpie jjDance. Lee, Sheffield, John TV.Dyke, Evelyn r. Pplrer. MaryCorMnElder. Curtis G. Terry. Ednar.Gilllam, Mary A, Vincent, Wade H.Hancock, Aletha Wirnvs?, Cam.
MeDanlel. Mary Walker. Louise.

Whvte, I Hamilton.

Hilt RE WILTON'S RKSOLVF.
(Continued, i

Many week- iiave glided by sinceBruce Wilton first made his resolve,but all attempts to win Wilhe'.mina
over to hi:, Hide had been fruitless, and,
as h" now slowly walked up the famll-iur avenue, he bit his Up with vexa¬tion at the two figures on the piazza,quite unaware of his presence, bo en¬
grossed were they in conversation.Bruce Wilton was not sneHktng. Hedid no) niBh to overhear their talk,but although he walked noisily up the
steps, they did not notice him till he
stood on the veranda near them ThenWllhclmlna raised her eyes. "Oh! Is
it you?" she said indifferently. Bruceflushed scarlet under dark tan, hutsaid noMutip lie had never seen Wil-
heimln« look more beautiful in his life.Her long brown hair was braided and
wound round her head In a coronet,making her look more stately than the
average girl of thirteen. Large brown
eyes sparkled radiantly, and scarletUps made the small oval fare perfect.

"Well, what are you gaping at?
Haven't you the manners to upoak civ¬
illy?" Wllhelmlna'a voice brought him
lo his senses. Again he flushed and
began a weak little conversation, which
at last turned to the coming "school
da vs."
"This Is my last year at high

school," answered Rrucp.
"What profession do you Intend tak¬

ing up." Wllbelmlna asked. "Kenneth
Is poinp to he an artist."

Brtice's rising anger had reached Its
height "Kenneth. Kenneth; It's al-
v.-aiH Kenneth." he thought hotly, and
answering quickly he sutd with fine
sarcasm, 'I'm sorry, but I haven't a
professions 1 character ehnlked nut be¬
fore me yot." He thought lo belittle
Kenneth, but Wilhelminn took II llter-
allv RlHlnp wllh one hand she point¬
ed to the gate wmle her lip curled
slightly. "Then I don't think we need
keep up. the acquaintance till you
have." she said frankly.
Bruce at first thought she was Jok¬

ing, but :-eelne the serious lonk on hor
fa< ... he arose- slowly from his seat on
the banister.
"Do you mean that, Willy?" his eyes

searching her face.
"I generally say what I mean," she

fald icily.
Without ;i word he turned and strode

down the long avenue. Wllhelmlnu
watched him till he was out of sight,then she dropped her face in hfr hands
After a long silence Kenneth said, |"Come, dear, lei us go In: I think It'si

rather hilly for you out here," and
together they left the vnrnndn.

Several months have passed and
school days are he.ru, st lost for Wll-
hel'mlna. It haßt been a month since
She waved a last farewell st the re¬
ceding train that bore Kenneth Morris
to the hoys/ neadotny In the neighbor¬
ing town. Several weeks before that
Bruce wilton had left for the New
York school that his parents preferred
Kenneth had told her Wllhelmlna had
not re,n him since the quarrel. And
h* she s.a-t musing over the great pile
of school books the door bell rang.

A few minutes inter a servant step¬
ped to lmr door. "Miss Wilhelminn.
there's the messenger hoy with a tele-
prram for you."
"A telegram for me!" Willielinlna

sprang down tho stair* two at a Jim«.
As her mother was out site signed for
it herself. She knew the writing at
once to l<n Bruce's, and with feverish
haste she tore It open. It read thus:
"Dear Willy..I was seriously In¬

jured last night by cannon exploding.Have telegraphed for mama end papa.
Come with them, won't you? Will ex-
'plain everything later.

"i'oura devotedly,
"BRUCE."

It is needless to say -what Wllhel-
mlna's thoughts were, but next morn¬
ing when the .">:.in train pulled out for
New York Mr. and Mrs. Wilton, with
Wllhelmlna as their young charge,,
were aboard.
They were all In the dark as to why

Rnire ha>d Joined the army. The only
reason Wllhelmlna gained from h's
parents was that he had Joined the
Fifteenth C. A. C and waa at Fort
Slocum. When at last the trip was
ended and they were all crowded
around trie cot In the hospital.. Mrs.
Wilton pressed the question as to why
he lolned.

"It Isn't much to tell, mother," he
said slowly. "I was anxious to show
to Wllhelmlna that I could do some¬
thing as Rreat as Kenneth." Turning
to Wllhelmlna he added. "And 1 mean
to, too. Willy; I Intend to rise from
the runks Papa ronld buy me a com¬
mission, but 1 prefer to rely upon my
own ability t- rise. Do you think
that is anything worth while?"
Wllhelmlna wiped the tears from her

eye». Grasping his hand she asld
brokenly:

"Oh! Bruce. I think you are a hero.
1 am going to stay here with your
parents till you are strong enough to
be transferred to the old post; then
we'll all go home together. 1 think
the service Is the grandest calling
there is." she added fervently.
"And mv resolution has come tr.ue,"

he smiled happily their eyes met.
The end.

Composed by
WILLIE E CHADWICK.

Care William Chadwick. National
;-"T>ldieri.' Home. Hampton. Va.

THK GflF.ATEST RNGMSH FOF.T.

In the year 1S64, Stratford-on-Avon, jin Warwickshire, war- a quiet little
village that differed In no way. from
hundred.- of lltttle village? scattered
over England at that time, m |.he.«elittle villages the housps were built
commonly of wooij. with the upper
stories overhanging the lower, and
with windows of lattice-work, as
glas-, was then seldom used, exceptin the houses of the wealthy. In one
of these cottager, which was richer
than many of it.- neighbors, since It
possessed two Morles instead of one.
was horn. In 1 r.J. William Shakes¬
peare, whose name stands far above
every other in the story of English
literature.
Very little is known of Shakes¬

peare's childhood and boyhood, exceptthai they were spent at Stratford.
When he was seven years of age. !i»
entered the free grammar Bchool of
the Tillage, where, pupils were ad¬
mitted as soon as they knew how to
read Here, for seven years, he learn¬
ed from hooks the things that were.,
then taught In the grammar schools,
When Shakespeare waa Iwenty-ohe,

he went to London to .try his fortunes
in that great city. Here were noble¬
men dressed In velvet and gold, from
Italy and Spain and France; slaves
from Spanish America, sea captains
and priests, soldiers and servants. Into
this curious crowd came Shakespeare,
quick to see and eager to learn, and
before long nil these strange sights
were as familiar to him as the faces
of his own townsfolk.
But when Shakespesre first entered

London, the objects of greatest In¬
terest to him were the. theatres, for
since his boyhood two or three the¬
atres had been pened. One of the
principal was ihnt railed Blackfrlars.
which had been made out of sonn?
dwelling houses, and. which took Its
name from the monastery of Black-'
friars, near by. it was this poor lit¬
tle playhouse, that Shakespeare enter¬
ed soon after he reached London, find
by so doing crowned It with fame.
At first he simply Joined with some

fellow-actor In writing ft new play or
In rewriting an old one. but this only
continued for a short time, and soon
he began the series of wonderful
plays, which alone stand highest In
all literature. Shakespeare gathered
the materials for his plays from many
sources.
Shakespesre always considered Strat¬

ford his home, and bought an estate
thpr\ where hp visited his familyfrom lime to time. When he had
made a god sum of money, he retired
to Stratford. Trore he died four
years later, on the fifty-second an¬
niversary of his birthday. snd was
hurled in the parish church so closely
connected with his first childish
memories.

Composed hy
I. HAMILTON WHYTE.

214 West Clay Street, city.

WHEN ARTHUR WAS 1X)ST.

One day my mother went to the city
and sent me and my little sister to
spend the day with our aunt. When
our brother came for us that night
he said that our little brother. Arthur,
had been lost sn dhe could not be found
nowhere, we walked as fast as. we
could on the way home and met mother
about half way coming to meet us.
She thought he might have gone with
us, and became very anxious whan she
found he had not. She had not stop?cd

to look In the hr-iiFe. for father paid
It hurl already heen searched.
When we got lion\e father was on the

porch, and several of the little hoy*
ramp running to meet us. He had not
yet been found and they were await¬
ing th« return of one of the hoys who
had gone to the police r-tatlon. When
he dlir] not come he had no news of Ihe
missing child.
When we were nearly at our wits'

end, we heard a fretful cry. and we
nil ran lo the parlor, to find lilm under
the cofu crying for his supper, He
had been taking a nap and had Just
awakened.
The next time Arthur was lost he

gave us lust as big n scare as he had
given us before, for this time the sofa
did not hide him, and the liouse was
searched from top to bottom and yet
rib trnce of him was found.
He was finally discovered at the po¬lice station eallnR a stick of candy

¦ which was given him by one of the
policemen) on a high Ftool entertain¬
ing the men.
The next day he went around there

again for It was only a block sway.
In trie hopen of getting another stick
of i-aiidv, but he w-ns dl*HPPolnte.-J, for
they had none lo give him.

DOROTHY GILLIAM.
r»tersburg, Va.

MY OREAT.nrtAXDFATHEn'a FARM.

My Freat-grandtather's farm was
called "Cherry Hill." He brought his
luide% there In 1820.
Four children were born to them

Their names were: Gustavus, William.
John and George. "Cherry Hill" waa
noted for Its old colonial grounds and
beautiful trees. Most of .the trees are
dead now. but there still remain eigh¬
teen <-herrv trees. .My Great-CncleWilliam went South and-married there
My threat-t'nele .lohn wrts drowned

while bathing with hie schoolmates.
During the Civil War there was a se¬
vere battle at Cold Hartior. A ball
struck and went Into my great-great-
gr.mdmother's 'porch steps. She and
her servants went to the cellar to es¬
cape the ballF
My great-grandmother nnd father

lived to be very old. nnd aro now rest¬
ing in the. burying ground of the, old
homestead,
The place hap now passed Into the

hands of stringers.
A true story.

BERNlfn WRIGHT.
Old Church. Virginia.

M \ SUMMER'S V ACATION.

This summer I went to my Hunt's
farm In Alhemarle county. T went
fishing and bathinc in the creek and
had a very nlV> time hut once i waa
very much disappointed, because we)
experted |o go seinlnt; ,n lb* creek,
bur we could not go because we could
not get anybody to help us The rea¬
son we wnnted to go was because somo
other people had got a hundred and
pome fish.
We had a little horse C at could go

two miles In fix minutes, but he was
afraid of automobiles. And once he
met! one nnd stood up on his hnnd feet,
nnd he tried to step over a wire fepes
on two lofrs and he got sick and died
We had another horse that ran In'o a!
barb wire fence and cut his shoulder
so bad we had lb have It sewed up.
Once my brother wati In a cart and

the horse reared up and broke the. har¬
ness.

ROBF.RT MARTIN.
3n Park Avenue City

THE LAST OF VACATION.

Vacation time is over,
Hear the school bell ring:

Through the. fields of clover
Our books to school we bring.

We fix our minds to study
And hury our noses In books,

And often we steal sly glances
To see how our new teacher looks.

Then drop our eyes to hooks on the
desk

And try so hard to <Io our best.
Although our holidays are ended.
With work we find a pleasure blend¬

ed.

For every week there is a treat
¦Which every hoy and girl muut

greet.
And with open hands mnsti flee,
For Its Ihe dear old T. D. C. C.

Composed by
EVELYN E. DYKE.

2S1.1 Washington Ave.. Newport
Kews, Va.

FORGOTTEN.

I took a walk fo tho old graveyard.
Where our soldiers sleeping He,
And all wcro decked with /lowers

bright
Beneath the summer sky.
Only one grave, forgot »nd bare;
No one had laid a flower there.

I read Ihe name on the marble slab.
Nobly he fought and died.
Yet no one thought of him who gave.
His blood for his country's pride.
So 1 took my flowers and strewed. the

grave.
That I had meant for another dead

And often I strew with wild flowers
bright

The lonely sergeant's grave.
He died the death that a soldier dies.
His life for the flag he. gave, .

And Old Glory Is proud to -wave above
One who has yielded so much love.

Composed by
WILLIE E. BYRD CHADWICK.

Care William Chadwick. National
Soldiers' Home. Hampton, Va,

Puzzle Department
NAMEN OF AUTI.STS.

M«. .6ojxL " TVuJC
WOwhA^Ja <m

<=» £ /IRE

jf Aiu.
K 6

TZW-G VV
QLhi. cu
V L

l & y
LOUISE Li. WALKER,

Barboursvillo Orange Co., Vi.

May not all be tru*.
\GLME NICHOLSON.

WHAT STATES IN THE V. B.t

p.

MARIE CHILDRESS.
South Rofcton. Va.

nnoKLOvEns1 contest.

1. Where la the character of Bo-
peep found?

2. Who la the, author of the story of
"Red Rldlng-Mood"? "Cinderella"
"Jack the Giant Killer"? "Robinson
Crusoe"?

.1 Who is the author of 'The King
of the Golden River"? "A' Child's
Pro.itn of a Star"? "The Cgly Duck-ling"?

4 What ohs'rmlntr English author
wrote "The Storv of a Short Life and
Jackan«pes"7 What American woman.
"The t.Sory of Patsy and the Bird*-
Christmas Carol." and whet Inimitable
short story writer gave to the world
"Wee Willi« Winkle"?

6. Changing to Confederate War
songs, tell what, you know about the
authorship of "Dixie." "My Maryland,""Ium Before the Rattle, Mother" and"The Bonny Rlue Flag.".Your Editor.

JUMBLED Gini/a NAME.Lleartheb.
GaGrmart.
IM ye.
Thamra.
Htmal.
Asro.
Thru.
Rlenkrah
Eel a I
Oslule.

RT M. C :-PICER

ANSWERS to PUZZLES.
1 Philadelphia.
2. Rochester.
3 Syracuse.
4. San Frani'lB"o.
5 Indianapolis

BY EVELYN E DTKE.
2S13 Washington Avenue.

Newport News. Va.

nnswers to puzzles.
(By j H. Davis. .Jr.)

1, Bellow.
2, Squeak
3, Roar.
4 Howl.

EVELYN E DTKE.
2813 Washington Avenue,

Newport News, Va.

A Pnrrle.
My first is in sweet,But not In meat.
Mv second Is in imte,Also in late.
Mv third is in battle.
Also )n cattle. ,My fourth Is in tell.
But not In sell.
My fifth Is In pen.Also In men.
My sixth Is In Fair
But not in cow.
Mv seventh Is in mask.Also in ask.
My eighth Is In miss, '

Also In kiss.
My ninth is In rate.But not in kate.
My whole is somethlnc the T. T> C. C.members are looking forward to.

LOUISE WALKER.
EVENING HVMN.

When my evening prayer is spokenMother takes the light;
And the darkness lies unbroken
'Round my pillow white:

Tet no Idle fears alarm me
All the night.

Little la.mhs are calmly sleeping
'Neath, the open sky:

In the Shepherd's watchful keeping
Safe and warm they He.

Great. Good Shepherd, thou art near
me.

Thou wljt hear me when I cry.

In the darkness, should I waken,
Still I need not. fear:

Wherefore should my heart he shaken,
Father, thou art near:

Mighty arms of Tove enfold me.
Thou dost hold me. Father, dear.
Composed by M. K. TERTLL.

THE CREATION.

The Greeks thought that the world
was nothing, without music and
beauty. They thought there was no
earth, air, water, light, moon or stars,
hut the world was a dense fog. They
also thought that there was some¬
thing kind coming to the earth which
was going to make things beautiful.
There came something called love,

which originated In the centre of this
fog. It came like an arrow of strength
and gave the esrth Bhape, light, dry
land, soff air, blue skies, sun. moon
anil stars. Plants appeared on land
and in water In great numbers. But
still no human being w-as seen.
The rulers were Uranees and ftsla.

How they got there no one know*.
When they died their son Krowe, oni
hla Queen. Rhea. became rulers: the>
got. Into trouble and had to go to
warA - NELLIE NICHOLSON,

MARV CHADWICK.

MARIO SW.UAEH,

MADV ANDERSON GII.MAM.

S. LEE DANCE.

ED'.VA GITHRTE.

EDGAR TERRT.

GKOXTIE UVVIN,


